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THIRD EDI TION. 

SPIDER AN1) THE FLY. 
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in my palace you can find a shel.ter snufi^and warm l Full ma.ny a Fly I ve welcom'd here from 
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I love to caze upon you now, you charming' little Fly, 

Your golden wings and modest brow, your bright and flashing eye ; 
And then you sing yeur dulcet songs, so merrily and free, 

I only wish you’d just hop in, and sing your songs to me. 

Will you, will you, will you ,will you , walk in,Miste r Fly ?&c. 

4 

The silly Fly, with vaunting pride flew near the palace door, 

So charmed was he with flattering words he ne’er had heard before , 
The Spider bade him welcome i n , wit h wide extended arms, 

And gently patting on his back he lavished him with charms. 

Will you, will you, will you, will y o u, walk in, Mister Fly ? &c. 


A 

And now the silken cords of love were gently wove around, 
Till close within the Spider’s grasp the little Fly was bound. 

Too late he sought to fly away, but the Spider held him fast, 
And then he laughed ha!ha!my boy, I ve caught you sir at last I 
Will you, will you ,will you, will you, walk in, Mister Fly ? fit c. 

a 

The moral here is very clear, and warns us to beware, 

The lying and the flattering tongue, which charm but to ensnare; 
And when temptation falsely says’’Thou shalt not surely die,” 

First call to mind this little song of the Spider and the Fly. 

Will you, will you, will you, will you, walk out Mister Fly 
Will yon, will yon, will you, wall you, keep out Mister Fly. 




